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made good enough to drive on. Bridges
that had been sadly needed were erected ;
some of them on first-class plans, which
were calculated to last three times as long
as the flimsy structures which existed pre-
viously. The people seemed happier and
more contented, and my husband found it
much easier to work with the Manipur
durbar than he had done when there were
eight opinions to be consulted instead of
four. There were no more petty jealousies
and quarrels among the princes, and I had
no fears about asking them all at once to
any festivity.

At Christmas they all came to a magic-
lantern performance. My husband had got
one out from England, and he made the
slides himself from photographs, choosing as
subjects groups of Manipuris, or photographs
of the princes and bits of the country. A
picture of Miss Maipikbi was greeted with
much applause on the part of the Jubraj,
who, by the way, had decided to add this